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4,2 The Tragedy of Othello 

My Generali will forget my loue and feruice. 

Def Doe not doubt that, before EmBta here, 

I giue thee warrant of thy place ? allure thee, 

If I doe vow a fricndlhip, Ileperforme it. 

To the.laft Article : my Lord lhall ncuer reft, 
lie watch him tame, and talke him out of patience; 

His bed fhall fecme a fchoole,hi$ boord a (hrifc, 

lie intermingle euery thing he does. 

With Cafsio's fuite ; therefore be merry Cajsto, 

For thy foliciter lhall rather die, 

Then giue thy caufe away* 

Enter Othello, lago.W Gentltmett » 

Em. Madam, here comes my Lord. 

Caf. Madam, ile take my leaue. 

Def Nay Hay ,and heare me fpeaKe. 

Caf. Madam not now, I am very ill at eale, 

Vnfit for mine ownepurpofe, _ ExitCaCslo 

Def We!l,doeyourdifcretion, Exit Caisio, 

Jag. Ha,l like not that. 

Oth W hat doll thou fay ? . 

j a f Nothing my Lord.or if, -I know not what. 

Mk. was not that C^^ted^mmy^ 

Iacr. Cafsio my Lord frr*nofute,T cannot thmke it. 

That he would (leak away fo guilty-like, 

Seeing you corommg. 

Oth. Idoebeleeuetwashe. 

Def How now my Lord, 

I haue been talk ing with a fuiter here,. 

A man that languid s inyour dtfpkafure. 
nth Who i’it you meaner 

Def. Why your Leiutenant Cafsti , good my Lor a- 
If I haue any grace or power to moue you. 

His nrefent reconciliation 5 

For if he be not one that truely loues you, 

That erres in ignorance, and not in cunmng s 
I haue no iudgemcnt in anhonclttace, 

I pretheecall him backe» ^ 


Qth* 


the tTKToore of Venice, 

Otb. Went he hence now ? 

Def Yes faith, fo humbled. 

That he has lefc part of his griefes with me, 

Tofuffer with him ; good Loue call him backe, 

Ot. Not now {v^tDefdcmenXovat other time 

Def But lhal’t be Ihortly ? 

Oth. The fooner lweet for you. 

Def Shaft be to night at fupper ? 

Oth. No, not to night. 

Def To morrow dinner then ? 

Otb. I lhall not dine at home, 

I meet the C 2 ptaines at the Cittadell. 

Def. Why then to morrow night, or tuefday morne, 
Ontudday morne,ornight,or wednefday morne 
I prethee name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three daycs : 1 faith hee’s penitent. 

And yet his trefpaflfe.in our common reafon, 

(Saue that they fay, the warres muft make examples. 
Out ofherbeft) isnotalmoftafault. 

To incurre a priuate chccke : when lhall he come? 

Tell me Othello : I wonder in my foule, 

W hat you could askc me,that I Ihould deny ? 

Or ftand fo mam’ring on ? What M-chael Cafsio ? 

That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
When I haue fpoke of you difpraifingly , 

Hath tane your part, to haue fo much to doe 
To bring him in ? Truft me, I could doe much, — 

Oth. Prethee no more, let him come when he wifi, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Def Why this is not a boone, 

Tisas I Ihould intreat you weareyourgloucs: 

Or feed on nourilhing di(hes,or keep you warms. 

Or fue to you, to doe a peculiar profit 
To yourownc perfon s nay, when I haue a fuite, . 
Wherein I means ro touch vour loue indeed. 

It lhall be full of poife and difficult weight, 

And fearefull to be granted. 

Oth. I will deny thee nothing, . 
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